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ON HIS OWN GROUND. 


Dr. Pillbury: SO YOU HAVE BEEN EATING TOO MUCH CANDY AGAIN. YOU WILL 
NEVER GET WELL AS LONG AS YOU DO THAT. ; 

Emma (who has lately taken up physiology): OH, 1 GUESS I WILL! THE GHASTLY 
JUICE WILL CHYME IT INTO CHYLE WHEN THE AGITATION OF THE DIAGRAM WILL 
Te ———— NATURALIZE THE INSPIRATION AND RESOLVE IT INTO SWEET BREAD OR PAN-GREASE, 

ps WHICH MERELY ACTS AS A SUPZRIFIC. 
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HEY have a new scheme down South which bids fair to 

do away with Matrimonial Agencies. The young la- 

dies and gentlemen of acertain South Carolina town have 

formed a society for the furtherance of the matrimonial wishes 

of its members without the ‘attendant embarassments peculiar 
to the ceremony of “ popping the question.” 

The President of the Club, who is sworn to eternal secrecy, 
receives communications from the various members, contain- 
ing the preferences of each, and where the preferences are re- 
ciprocal, a match is arranged, the President notifying the lady 
and gentleman directly interested. When there is no re- 
ciprocity, a dead calm, so to speak, comes over the Society, 
and the young ladies return weepingly to their homes while 
the youths fondle their six-shooters or look upon the wine 
when it is red. 

The Society is at present in a turmoil, for a certain Miss 
Jaiques filled out a printed blank to the effect that she 
considered George Braun about her idea of what a man should 
be, while Mr. Braun confidentially informed the President that 
he rather leaned toward Matilda Perkins, and particularly de- 
spised Miss Jaiques. Now, itso happened that the President 
himself had a vague idea that Matilda Perkins was the sweet- 
est thing on earth, and seeing to his chagrin from a paper be- 
fore him that Matilda reciprocated George’s affection, was 
mad with jealousy. Impelled by this feeling, he announced 
before the club that a match had been arranged between 
Miss Jaiques and Mr. Braun. Miss Jaiques, of course, was 
delighted ; Miss Perkins was piqued, and Mr. Braun was dum- 
founded. 

Mr. Braun kicked up a rumpus, and demanded an official 
count, and worked on Miss Jaiques’ feelings to such an ex- 
tent that she threatened him with a breach of promise suit, 
while Miss Perkins in her spirit of pique, eloped with the 
President who has resigned from the town witha barrel o 
tar and the contents of a feather bed concealed on his person. 

Mr. Braun and Miss Jaiques are fighting it out in the 
courts with chances largely in favor of the young lady, while 








ed ._* 


z © oe aK 
area hh ea ee 





the President and his wife are spending their honey-moon 
gathering goose quills. 

In the meantime, the Matrimonial Society is in a very bad 
way, and the only way they can arrange matters, such is their 
mutual confidence, is by going into a committee of the whole 
and drawing names from a hat with results which so far seem 
to be eminently satisfactory, as far as the old maids are con- 
cerned, but which carry consternation into the hearts of the 
younger generation. 

* * * 


66 HEN Mr. Irving and Miss Terry return,” said 
Mrs. Spriggins, “I’m going to take in the whole 
of their repartee.” 
* * * 


HE Pall Mall Gazette discusses Political Reformers in 
Hungary. 

This is the home of the party so aptly described by Mr. 
George William Curtis as being very thirsty and very Hun- 
gary. 

* * * 
OW that the doctors are using frog-skin to graft over 
granulating wounds on account of the scarcity of 
human skin, we presume the makers of flag-staffs, masts and 
such articles will find some use for the tad-pole. 


cs * * 


E are glad to see that the subject of lower tolls on the 
Brooklyn Bridge is being agitated. 

One cent is too much to require of a man who wants to 
walk across. In our humble opinion he should be paid not 
less than half a dollar, and be given a life insurance policy as 
protection against the Bridge Police. 

The next thing to be discussed is lower tolls in our church 
steeples on Sunday mornings. 

We are invariably awakened by their obnoxious peals Sun- 
day after Sunday, and although constant readers of the 
Tribune supplement, cannot get rest enough to recoup the 
nerve tissue—a tissue peculiar to “ literary fellers.” 

The tolls must go! 


* * * 


‘% HE rumor that Governor Cleveland has decided to ap- 
point LIFE the journal of the Administration is without 
foundation, in fact. 

If, however, the Governor has it in his mind to do so, LIFE 
is, of course, willing, provided only that the President-elect 
plank down the five necessary inducements. 

We are forced to demand this because of Mr. Cleveland’s 
avowed determination not to accept presents of value. 
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M*: DEPEW declines to take a hand in piloting the 
Ship of State. 
It is more profitable to steer the railroads of Vanderbilt. 


* * * 


WASHINGTON dispatch states that thieves broke 
into Mr. Secor Robeson’s dwelling, and stole $500 
worth of jewelry. 
Is it possible there is no honor among them, after all ? 


* * * 


OST, STRAYED OR STOLEN, somewhere between France 

and China, a small red war. Of no value to anyone 

but owners. The finder will be liberally rewarded by leaving 
same where he found it. 

M. JULES FERRY, 


J. HONG KONG TSENG, { Owners. 


* * * 


HE State Board of Health claim to have “ their eye on 
the cholera.” 
Is this the much-talked-of cholera scare ? 


* * * 


Mr. Evarts goes to the Senate, he should be given two | 


terms at once, so that he may be able to finish the open- 
ing sentence of his first Senatorial speech. 


* * * 


— silk hose for fire companies are not in vogue this | 


season. 
* * * 
CONTEMPORARY, in discussing the Senatorial ques- 
tion, says, ‘‘ Mr. Warren, Mr. Miller and Gen. Sharpe 
put their heads together.” 
Happy idea! 


They may be able altogether to make one head big enough | 


for the position. 
* * * 


SOLILOQUY FOR CONGRESSIONAL ASPIRANTS. 


O be or not to'be, that is the question ! 
Whether ’t is better to be a big man in homely ways 

That sling great boodle and outrageous fortunes, 
Or smallest of the small, 
Where moth and rust corrupt, 
And thieves need not break through ! 
The land-grants and thousand natural rocks 
That Congress is heir to! And appropriations 
Devoutly to be wished! To lie—to vote. 
To vote! Perchance toscheme! Ay, there’s the rub, 
For in the scheme what wealth for votes may come? 
When we have shuffled off these mortal spoils ! 
Oh, give us paws! There’s the respect 
That makes calamity of so few hands, 
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REPARTEE. 


HEY were lunching, one day, 
In a handsome café, 
And she happened to say, 
As she noticed the way 
That he and ice-cream were in unity, 
“Can you eat ice-cream with impunity ?” 
And he made the reply, 
With a wink of the eye, 
“No, but I can with a spoon.” 


But her triumph came soon ; 
As they left the saloon, 
He gave her a good opportunity : 
“ And now, Bessie, dear, 
As the weather is clear, 
Can you take a walk with impunity ?” 
Her smile was as bright as the moon, 
And deliciously shy 
Came the mocking reply, 
“No, but I can with a spoon.” 
BEN Woop Davis. 





THE IDEAL MAN’S DRESS. 


1, gram OSCAR WILDE and Wentworth Huyshe 
have been discussing how the ideal man should 
dress. 

This is exceedingly hard luck for the ideal man! That he 
should fall into the hands of a gentlemen with so unpro- 
nounceable an autograph as Huyshe, whom were he not an 
Englishman we should familiarly call Hash for short, is bad 
enough. But when we reflect that he has also fallen into the 
hands of Mr. Oscar Wilde who proceeds at once to tear off 
the comfortable garments placed upon him by Mr. Has—— 
Huyshe, and build around him one of those unsitdowninable, 
unstandupinable and in fact undoanythinginbutswearable 
rigs of his, our hearts go out in sympathy for him. 

In the first place what need has the Ideal Man to dress, 
anyhow ? 

No one ever sees him! Why cannot he be left alone 
dressed up—if so it must be—in trousers of mystery; coat 
and vest of invisibility ; a necktie of airy nothing, and a pair 
of slippers neatly embroidered with highly colored imagina- 
tion? 

We are forced to conclude that his tormentors are of the 
genus crank ! 

Oscar Wilde can get fame in other ways than this. Every 
time he cuts his hair, for instance, the Z7rzbune has a cable- 
gram to that effect followed by atwo column letter on the 
subject a week or so later. He should be satisfied. 

As for Mr. Huyshe, he is a friend of Oscar’s. 





E have received a circular from the Fonoscribing or 
Brief Spelling Publishing Company in Philadelphia. 
It states that “th comn splng is the silyst thng in histry.” 
Yrite, yrite! Bt wotcher gon tdo bout it? 














BOOKS. 


INCE the Marquis of Lorne has condescended to let an 
ordinary world enjoy his poetry, we cannot be sur- 
prised that Le Marquis De Leuville has appeared in the 
plebeian ranks of the men of song. His “ Poems and Aelia” 
are worthy of his rank. None other than a full-fledged 
Marquis, with no end of Stars and Garters (and perhaps 
corsets), could have written such lines as these: 
‘ She is more loved than my heart’s first love, 
For there never was one as this is; 
Her breath is the swerve of a long lemon grove, 
And her mouth is the gateway of kisses.” 
: * * * 
A’ if you tire of the melodious murmurs of his love 
poems, you can find depths of philosophy which it 
would stump the Concord School to fathom. How the 
venerable sage who invented the “thingness of the here ” 
would delight in such abstruse verses as these : 
“ While the Past saith to the Is to be: 
‘It matters not. It matters not.’”’ 
* * * 
HERE have been issued recently a number of entertain- 
ing and delightful books of travel, of which, perhaps, 
the handsomest is Lady Brassey’s “In the Trades, the Trop- 
ics, and the Roaring Forties.” (Henry Holt & Co.) It is 
the vivacious record of a cruise of 14,000 miles in the yacht 
Sunbeam.—Chief Engineer Melville’s volume, on his remark- 
able trips in search of De Long, Chipp and their parties, is 
called “ In the Lena Delta.” (Houghton, Mifflin & Co.) He 
has the temerity to propose a new and elaborate plan for 


‘hing the pole. 
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POLITICAL work of unusual interest is soon to be 
published by Houghton, Mifflin & Co. It is a careful 
analysis of Congressional or Representative government, as 
it is exhibited in this country and Europe. The aim is to 
clearly portray the workings of the machinery of government. 
The author, Mr. Woodrow Wilson, of Johns Hopkins Uni- 
versity, has given this subject years of patient*study. His 
admirable style of political writing was forcibly illustrated 
several years ago in his essay on “ Cabinet Government,” 
in the Jnternational Review. DROCH. 





OTES.—The Nutshell series consisting of five bijou 
volumes comprising Philosophy, Epigram and Epi- 

taph, Wit and Humor, Proverbs, Wisdom and Sentiment in 
short, crisp sentences, deserves especial commendation. Their 
editor, Helen Kendrick Johnson, has shown rare taste in her 
selection, and the Messrs. Putnam, publishers, have certainly 
given the lovers of this class of books a novel and attractive set. 
The same house has published a very artistic volume en- 
titled the “Land of Rip Van Winkle,” by Mr. A. E. P. 
Spearing. It is charmingly illustrated by a variety of Ameri- 





Pompey : 
MEASUAH WID YOU NO 
DOWN B’LOW MY LAS YEAH MARK. 
’"FUL HEAP ’BOUT SHORT HAN’ LATELY, BUD I DID’N’ 


JUSELUM CRICKETS! 
MO! 


I HAIN’ A GWINE TO 
I’S DUN SETTLED WAY 
I’S HEARD A POW- 


KNOW DE DISEASE WUS' SPREADIN’ 
SYSTEM. 


FREW DE HUL 








can artists, making one of the most attractive of holiday 
books.—Mr. Scollard’s verses, some of which have appeared 
in our own columns, have been published in book form under 
the title of Pictures In Song. They make a dainty little 
volume which cannot fail to please the lovers of vers de 


socteté, 
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EW better books have been written for boys than 
“ Captain Phil,” by M. M. Thomas. The story is that 
of a lad who accompanied his elder brother to the war as a 
camp follower of a regiment of New York volunteers. The 
accounts of the skirmishes and battles of the Army of the 
Potomac (as the little captain saw them) and of Sherman's 
March to the Sea are told with inspiring vividness and care- 
ful historical accuracy. The style is spirited and man-like, 
but the way in which the horrible scenes of the battle-field 
are touched upon would seem to indicate that the book is 
from a woman’s pen. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


In the Trades, The Tropics and the Roaring Forties. 


By Lady 
Brassey. Illustrated by R. T. Pritchett. 


Henry Holt & Co., 


In the Lena Delta. A narrative of the search for Lieut.-Com- 


mander De Long and his companions, followed by an account of 
the Greely Relief Expedition, by George W. Melville. 
Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston, 


Edited 
by Melville Phillips. 
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HOW WE DO IT.—No, 2. 


. BY W. DOWELLS. : 


SKOUGHEGAN, Maine, 
December 18th. 


READ with great 
interest my friend 
Ennery’s remarks 

x in a recent number 

of LIFE, especially his 

postscript, which per- 
haps, was just a trifle too 
evident. That he, as well 
as myself are superior to the Eng- 
lish novelists is due to greater deli- 

cacy of touch, and I consider, to a 

j deeper study of woman. 

A I have never been abroad, and so cannot, 

of course, date the commencement of my 
mental flow of ideas from any such inspiration. In my “ Lady 
of the Aroostuck,” I admit I invaded Ennery’s domain as 
well as in that other better story, “‘ A Chance Acquaintance,” 
but my chief success, and where I feel at home, are my inva- 

lid women, in New England. 

My invalid women ! How I love them—one after the other 
as they come nimbly from my facile pen! They are real, they 
are true, and whenever in future the literature of the Victor- 
ian era is mentioned, my invalid women will stand in the fore- 
most rank. All their mental freaks, their whims, their strain- 
ed and unnatural virtues, their casuistical self questionings, 
their anxieties, their woes, yes my invalid women are my 
chief and permanent glory. To such a degree do I 
devote myself to them that when I attempt a male hero, he, 
too, bless him, becomes an invalid woman in trousers at my 
delicate and genial touch. 

You see, New England is full of them. In Massachusetts 
they outnumber the sterner sex, I believe, thirteen to one. I 
cannot go anywhere but I count them by the dozens, and I 
“study” them. In fact, I cannot stop to study any other 
kind of being. I don’t see any other kind. I don’t want to 
do so. This is my secret, and I trust it will be held in con- 
fidence. 

Look at any one of my characterizations—women, my 
boy, all women! I tried to make a manlike hero once in “ A 
Modern Instance.” What was the result? Why he turned 
out to be—oh, horror of horrors, a beer drinker! I kept 
thinking of him as a woman, and when I did so I realized 
how dreadful it was for a woman to drink beer. 

I call on any one to show a single manly, virile character 
on my pages. Why, my men commit feminine faults, not 
masculine errors. But I do claim that my valetudinarian 
women are, some of them, very real. Are you aware of the se- 
cret which made the situation of the‘ Lady of the Aroostuck”’ 
perfectly proper? It was because there were only females 
with their strange, affected little moral quibbles on board. 
And it is the unconscious realization of this fact which pre- 
vents the situation from appearing at all strained. 








Olt 





Yes, I have done a great deal for woman in thus bringing 
her to the front. I have made all her petulant, silly, sensi- 
tive or sickly moods good literature. Instead of a father of a 
family now saying, “For Heaven’s sake, Kate, stop com- 
plaining, stop whimpering, stop your sickly sentimentality,” 
he says, “ Ah, Kate, I have only learned to know the strange 
variety of your moods since this last book of Mr. Dowells.” 

As for my style, it is also feminine, gentle, clear, and I 
must confess, without mystification. Much as I admire Mr. 
Jeems, I myself don’t see through all he says sometimes. I 
enjoy what I call “realism,” but that is, 1 confess, mostly 
traceable to my splendid fancy, rather than to fact. My 
studies of New England village life, where 1 have passed 
most of my time, are very just and true, but I don’t pride 
myself on anything but my women—with them I stand or 
fall. 

I am engaged now on a novel depicting mining life in Col- 
orado. You would smile to see how I make what you would 
suppose to be hardy, tough, rough, masculine miners into 
namby pamby, quibbling misses. The plot turns on the 
biggest and boldest miner (a huge fellow of 6 ft. 6 and big 
in proportion) not apologizing for treading on the toes of 
another fellow by mistake. It is going to work out very well 
—but who ever heard of women working in a mine—except 
mine ? 

Yours truthfully, 
W. DOWELLS. 





SCAR WILDE says that the broad-brimmed hat of 
1640 kept the rain of winter and the glare of summer 
from the face. 
True enough, Oscar, but that was when “ that old hat was 
new,” and before the terrible small boy learned to shout, 
“ Shoot the Hat.” 
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THE WARBLE OF YOUTH. 


RA la la! Too whit! Too whee! 
I am young, and full of glee. 
In this fair world that I see 
Naught but joy will come to me. 


(Wager—(1) $50 that the bird will sing an- 
other tune when it learns which way the cat 
jumps ; and—(2) $25.17 that the dog will not 
remain seated much longer.) 

W. P. 
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JOURNALISM IN MOROCCO. 


E_ have in- 
vestigated 
the rumor 
that the Em- 
peror of Mo- 
rocco, Mu- 
ley Hassan, 
is the only 
subscriber 
to a news- 
paper in the 
empire, a 
small week- 
ly Arabic 
journal 
printed in 
Algiers, and 
find it most 
unfortu- 
nately to be 
true. 

The editor of course is an exceedingly rich man. This is a 
little peculiarity of editors which distinguishes them from peo- 
ple one meets in the ordinary routine of daily life, such as 
Kings, Emperors of Morocco and New York Aldermen. 

Mr. Hassan is very fond of journalism indeed, but found 
it very difficult to find a market for his productions. The 
only journal in the first place that could decipher his Emper- 
osity’s MS. was the New York 7rzéune, which has profited 
by its past orthographic experiences with such writers as the 
late Mr. Greeley and the more recent Mrs. Gail Hamilton 
and is in consequence enabled to at least “catch on” to the 
main drift of an article. The Z77zbune was not appreciative 
of Mr. Hassan’s writings, and as the Emperor had no control 
over what the 7yzbune is pleased to call its “head ”’—which 
in his own country was the price the editor paid the Emperor 
for a rejection of his poem—he made small headway in the 
paths of literature. Then he sent a leader once to the Herald 
and a poem to the Century, both of which to his horror ap- 
peared. We say to his horror, for the leader was used by the 
Herald as a map of the war in Africa, while the Century 
honored its noble contributor by using his poem as a design 
for its Christmas cover. 

Under such circumstances it is not surprising that Mr. 
Hassan decided to start a paper of his own in which he could 
print his own leaders and use his poems in the legitimate 
way. 

A prominent banker in Algiers was informed one evening 
by telegraph that the Emperor would gladly subscribe for his 
paper and had sent in a two-dollar postal note as a clincher. 

The gentleman immediately replied that he had no paper 
but the Emperor politely told him not to mention it, but to 
get one or else remit his head by return post. 

So the paper appeared, Muley contributing all the editorials 
while the funny paragraphs were written by leading society 
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youths of Algiers who were employed to do the work on a 
salary of being allowed to live, which salary was docked as 
soon as a paragraph appeared over which Mr. Hassan was 
not convuised. It is said that the mortality among Morocco 
humorists increased 100 per cent the first year. But that 
humorous.column was wonderful to behold and was a grand 
success until a clipping from the Pebbles column of an Amer- 
ican Religious Weekly got in by mistake which caused a 
revolution. The Emperor’s wrath was terrible, and those 
who were present say that nothing like it was ever seen out- 
side of the Hera/d office. Fortunately the Emperor was 
appeased and the paper is running along smoothly just at 
present. In politics it is solid for Muley, although like many 
of the newspapers in our own city there isn’t a man on the 
whole staff that would write what he does concerning the 
Political leader were it not to his own personal interest to do 
as he is bid. 





WHERE LIES THE BLAME? 


HRISTMAS is a season when all are supposed 

to be, merry, whatever their circumstances of life, but 

it is hard to imagine the poor woman depicted by our artist 

in our cartoon this week, “making merry over the good 
things which Christmas brings.” 

Over what at this season can she make merry ?—her hus- 
band mayhaps sick, her children starving ! 

Compare this Christmas with last! Then ahappy home, even 
though poor ; and comfort, because if rainy days shall come, 
there is something laid by to fall back upon. Now the bright 
fire on the hearth has gone out; starvation stares her in the 
face, and worse yet, stares in hér children’s faces. Therainy 
day has come! But where is the snug little sum so com- 
forting last year? Gone to purchase something to make her 
or her little ones’ lives brighter? No. Gone with the 
merry tide of “ erring” financiers to Canada, and even now 
doubtless being paid out for wines, cigars, and other neces- 
sities of the ex-American banker who now graces Canadian 
society. 

And the rich man whose influence is of such a nature 
that he can institute laws to check this outrage upon justice, 
what of him? Oh, Azs losses were really so slight, you 
know, that it is hardly worth while to do anything about it. 

Now who is to blame for this woman’s misery ? 

It is the fault of the men who “can stand the loss,” be- 
cause knowing the defects in the law in such matters and 
having the power to remedy these defects, they simply say, 
“Oh, I can stand it. It’s too much bother to do any- 
thing.” 

And years will come and go; and men of “ undoubted in- 
tegrity ” will come and as surely go; and the poor woman 
will be consoled by the company of thousands of others like 
her, all because it ’s “‘ too much bother to do anything ” until 
some day the rich man will awake and find himself as poor 
as the woman, too late to “hurt Charley’s or John’s feelings 
by prosecuting him.” And the sooner this happens the better, 
for as it is Christmas comes but once a year, but this Goes 
On Forever! Stop it while you can ! 
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UNION SQUARE THEATRE. 


MEssrs. SHOOK & COLLIER, . Proprietors and Managers. 











First production of a new Farce Comedy, called 
“THREE WIVES; 
OR, 
MORMONISM MADE Easy!” 
Adapted from the French by a Milleken-Man. 





BEFORE THE PLAY. 


TRST Young Man who can speak French: Ou m’a dit 
que c’est trés-salé. Je ne vous dis que ¢a! 
Second Young Man who can speak French ; Faut voir ! 





AGS 4, 


HERE are two uncles and there are two nephews; one 
uncle wants his nephew to get married, and the other 
uncle does not want his nephew to get married. One nephew 
wants to get married, and the other nephew does not want to 
get married. Of course, the nephew who wants to get married 
is the nephew whose uncle does not want him to get married. 
And, of course, it is the nephew who does not want to get 
married whose uncle wants him to get married. Obviously, 
therefore, the nephew who wants to get married gets into all 
sorts of scrapes, and to help him out the nephew who does 
not want to get married, pretends to be married to three 
different ladies. Curtain. 





BETWEEN THE ACTS. 
First Bald-headed Old Man: What do you think ? 
Second Bald-headed Old Man: | think as you do. 
Third Bald-headed Old Man; That’s why / think! 





ACT II. 


HIS is very much what might have been expected under 
the circumstances. There are two uncles and two 
nephews and three wives (who are not wives at all), and they 
are all mingled, and tangled, and confused and combined, 
until the brain reels and the stomach tires with laughter at 
the comicality of the intricacies of this Franco-Chinese puzzle. 
The nephew who wants to get married takes a sleeping potion 
intended for the uncle who does not want his nephew to get 
married. So the wedding takes place under difficulties, as 
the bridegroom is asleep on his post. Curtain. 





BETWEEN THE ACTS. 


First Bald-headed Old Man (with glistening eyes): It's 
steep, is n’t it ? 
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Second Bald-headed Old Man (with a deepjoy) : So steep 
you fall off ! 

Third Bald-headed Old Man (with enthusiasm) : It beats 
the Parisian Varieties before it was pulled! 





ACT III. 


‘i HIS is very much what might have been expected under 

the circumstances. Of course the uncle who does not 
want his nephew to get married, invites everybody out to his 
place in the country, and, of course, they all go. Mr. Stoddard 
as one uncle is: very funny, and Mr. Magnus is very good as a 
Frenchman, and Miss Nelly Howard is very pretty as the 
Frenchman’s daughter, and Mr. Barnes and Mr. Mason are 
fair as the two nephews. In the end all is explained, and 
everybody is happy—except the Monkey’s Head. The 
nephew who does not want to get married, suddenly marries 
the Frenchman’s daughter, and so everything goes merry as 
a wedding belle. The farce could be cleaned; the dirt in it 
is emphatically matter in the wrong place; and the acting is 
excellent. Curtain. 





AFTER THE PLAY. 


First Young Man who can speak French: Par ci, par la, 
il y a des choses oh, des choses vraiment inconvenantes ! 

Second Young Man who can speak French: Pour raide, 
c'est raide ! A. Z. 





E regret that lack of time before going to press pre- 

vents our giving Mr. Carleton’s play, “ Victor Du- 

rand,” produced at Wallack’s on Thursday evening, any ex- 

tended notice. We cannot refrain, however, from saying 

that there has not been produced for years a play of such 

sustained interest and so full of dramatic incident by an 
American author. 

The first night’s performance demonstrates beyond a 
reasonable doubt that “ Victor Durand” is booked for a long 
and popular run. Its reception by the audience was most 
enthusiastic. 

With our congratulations, therefore, to Mr. Carleton, Mr. 


| Wallack, and the actors who so ably sustained the voles, we 


leave further notice of the play until next week. 


NOT WHAT HE INTENDED. 


| might as well be plainly stated at the very outset that 

John loved Matilda, and that Matilda felt a consuming 
passion for John. The description of our hero is completed 
by giving his full name—John Wesley Bethune—and stating 
that he was a clerk in the office of Messrs. Beemish & Co., 
wholesale dry goods, New York. Matilda Pemmican was 
old “ Jim” Pemmican’s daughter, and lived with her father 
and mother on the ancestral farm at Blissville. 

All through the long July and August days, John had sat 
on his high stool at the office copying invoices, making out 
bills and writing surreptitious letters to Matilda. 

Sometimes, as he carefully wiped his red-ink pen on the 
sleeve of his alpaca coat, his thoughts would drift far away 
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from his work ; the figures on the “ monthly statement ” would 
all resolve into one figure—a trim little one it was, too, in a 
pink cambric dress and a chip hat—and then bowing his head 
forward to the desk, he would give himself up to memory and 
imagination. Once when dozing in this position he had sud- 
denly exclaimed, “MATILDA!” in a loud tone, and had 
sprung to his feet. This unconscious action made John blush 
most uncomfortably, while all the office roared with laughter, 
as they cried, “Oh; ho! So ¢hat’s her name, is it?” “I 
s’pose she ’s your cousin or your sister?” “ Dear Matilda !” 

The accountant, Mr. Augustus Mooney, did not laugh, 
however. His peace of mind was as effectually ruined, for it 
was now evident to him that his fellow-clerk was in love 
with the very creature who was the idol of his own affec- 
tions, and perhaps the reason that she did not encourage his 
suit, was because she favored that of his rival. And he 
scowled revengefully between the bars of the pen-holder 
rack at the abashed and apologetic J. W. Bethune. 


Bethune was what is commonly called a “good young 
man.” He was not a Sunday-school superintendent, nor did 
he ever lead at prayer-meeting, but he annually rented a sit- 
ting in a church pew, and each week the postman left at the 
office the papers to which he subscribed — The Parish Visitor, 


Bible Society News, Religious Weekly, and Zion Tribune. 


“ Augustus,” he said to the accountant on the first of Sep- 
tember, “‘ Mr. Beemish has told me to take my two weeks’ 
vacation now, and I am going to leave town this evening. 
Would you be kind enough to redirect my mail for me while 
I am away, and see that it is forwarded ?” 

“Certainly,” replied Mr. Mooney, frigidly; “with the 
greatest pleasure. Be so polite as to give me your address.” 

“ Blissville,” said Bethune with alacrity, “care of James 
Pemmican, Esq. Blissville, Cleveland County.” 

“New York,” added the accountant, as he wrote it down. 
“I will see that your mail is sent without delay. I hope you 
will have a very pleasant time, John. Good-bye.” And as 
the office door softly slammed behind his departing rival he 
planned an everlasting and overwhelming revenge. 

“Ma,” said old Pemmican to his wife on the third evening 
after their guest’s arrival, “ it’s as plain as the nose on your 
face that John is a-courtin’ of our Matilda.” 

This, Mrs. Pemmican did not contradict. Not because the 
nose on her face was not decidedly plain, but because it was 
a statement that admitted of no contradiction. 


“Well,” she said, after a pause, “ what do you think about 
it?” 

“I don’t ‘zactly know,” replied Mr. P. “But it strikes me 
that he’s almost 400 good. It ain’t nateral for a young feller 
to talk about the work of the Tract Society a// the time, nor 
to be continooally a-quotin’ of the Zion Tribune. He may 
be honest in it all, but it does seem to me as if a good deal of 
it was put on for appearance’s sake.” 

“I been a-thinkin’ pretty much the same’s you have,” re- 
marked his wife. 

“T’ other day,” continued Mr. P., “when that there wapse 
crawled in under his pants, all that that feller said was, ‘Dear 





367 


me. This is very distressin’?’ I’d a great deal sooner heard 
him cuss, jest a little. It would have sounded more man- 
like, anyhow.” 

“Pre-haps it would,” said Mrs. Pemmican. ‘“ But what do 
you think you ’ll do if he speaks to you about Matilda Louise ?” 

“T reckon I'll say Vo,” answered Mr. P., as if he was ad- 
dressing the unfortunate John at that very minute. “ You 
are steady and well-to-do, but you ‘re most too pious to be 
human. You're a-workin’ too much of a son-in-law boom 
with us old folks. You don’t never play cards, nor go to 
horse trots, nor anything else that most young men do. I’m 
fond of you, John, an’ you may get the cashiership of a 
bank, but you ’re too all-fired religious !—/Aat’s what I’m 
a-goin’ to say to him.” 
~ “Well,” sighed Mrs. Pemmican, ‘I do hope it'll all turn 
out right, an’ not make any trouble. Any way, I agree with 
you, pa, in likin’ him better than Augustus Mooney, that 
used to keep company with her in town. Gracious sakes! if 
it ain’t ten o’clock, and they haven’t come in from their walk 
yet. This moonlight zs nice for the young people, though !” 











A LEGAL MIND. 


Grandpapa (trying to be severe): NOW, MABEL, TELL ME 
WHY YOU DIDN'T PUT THAT QUARTER I GAVE YOU INTO 
THE PLATE AT CHURCH THIS MORNING. I LIKE TO SEE 
A LITTLE GIRL GIVE CHEERFULLY AND NOT “LET HER 
RIGHT HAND KNOW WHAT HER LEFT HAND DOETH.” 

Incorrigtble Granddaughter (who ts saving the money for 
candy): THAT’S JUST THE TROUBLE, GRANDPA. My 
RIGHT HAND THOUGHT MY LEFT WAS PUTTING IT IN, 
AND MY LEFT HAND THOUGHT MY RIGHT WAS, AND SO 
BETWEEN THE TWO OF THEM IT DIDN’Y GET PUT IN 
AT ALL! 


a, 
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The next morning when John entered the dining-room and 
found the family trio already half through breakfast, he stam- 
mered an apology about over-sleeping himself, and at the 
same time exchanged a glance with Matilda, such as only 
those who love and have come toa happy understanding with 
each other, can exchange. The moonlight stroll had evi- 
dently settled the matter. John was terribly nervous and 
exceedingly sleepy, as he had sat up half the night wondering 
what he should say to old Pemmican, and what old Pem- 
mican would say to him. But he had resolved to speak to 
him that very day. 

“ Ahem!” coughed Mr. P. portentously, and he glanced in 
a knowing manner across the table at his wife. “There’s 
your mail by your plate, John. I went down to the post 
office before breakfast, an’ been keepin’ it for you.” 

“Oh, thank you,” said John. 

“Ahem!” continued Mr. P. rather more emphatically. 
“I just pulled out the newspapers an’ looked ‘em over, as I 
wanted to see about that war in furrin parts. Moreover, I 
thought that postal card was for me, first-off, an’ read it by 
mistake. 1 didn’t see your name on the front of it, John.” 

“Of course, Mr. Pemmican,” said John nervously. ‘“ You 
did exactly right, I am very much obliged to you.” 

He was about to push his mail out of the way, a little to 
one side, when something unusual in the appearance of the 
paper attracted his attention, and he picked them up. The 
Zion Tribune \ooked extraordinarily bulky. He pulled it 





out, and the Spzrit of the Turf met his astonished gaze. 


He clutched at the Parzsh Vzsztor, but it turned out to be 
the Green-Room Gazette, and as he tore open the Bzd/e 
Society News, the Police Reporter fell from his nerveless 
fingers, displaying a full-page cartoon, entitled “New York 
by Gaslight.” Perhaps the postal card which Mr. Pemmican 
had read would explain it? He seized it eagerly and read: 


‘“My DEar JOHN, I bought the lottery ticket, as requested, 
and also placed your $20 with the book-makers on ‘‘ Aranza.” 
Can not find a single bottle of apple-jack ’54 in town, but will 
express you three bottles of ’74 instead. Will have the box 


marked ‘ shoes’ as you suggest. Hastily yours, Gus.” 


With an agonizing shriek, John Wesley kicked over his 
chair, and dashing from the room, fled out of the house and 
disappeared in the corn-field beyond the ten-acre lot. 

Twenty minutes later, as Mr. Pemmican sat on the front 
porch wondering whether it was another “ wapse ” that had 
chased John out of the dining-room, and why he did not re- 


turn, that unlucky individual suddenly presented himself, | 


looking very much flustered; but yet determined. 

“Mr. Pemmican,” he began, “I have come to ask you—I 
mean, to tell you, that, er—that is, you—er—really must be 
aware, er—at least, Matilda, says, er———”’ 

“ Certainly, John,” said Mr. Pemmican kindly. “ Matilda 
told us both what happened last night, at breakfast, before 
you came down. If you’d ’a asked me for her yesterday, 
I can’t say as I’d’a given my consent. But you ain’t so 
infernal pious, as I thought you was—you ’re about like 


the most of us, I reckon; you’re none too good, an’ none 
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too bad. As it is, you can have Matilda, an’ I’m sure you 
love her an’ will try to make her a good husband. There, 
now, she ’s a-waitin’ for you to come in an’ finish your break- 
fast. You'd better go in an’ have a good time together.” 

“ Pa,” said Mrs. P. as she came out of the house a moment 
afterwards, “Don’t say as how John an’ Matilda won't be 
economical. Leastways in the matter of furniture. They 
seem to think that ove o’ those cane-seat chairs is plenty big 
enough for two.” CARLSBAD. 











. 


BEAR once fell in love with a Setting Hen, and told 
her one day that she might go to a picnic, and he 


would hatch out her eggs for her. She consented, and the 
gallant Bear took his position on the nest in the regulation 
manner, but soon got up looking as if he had been reclining in 
a bowl of egg-nog as a substitute for an arm-chair. ‘“ The 
next Hen I fall in love with must do her own hatching,” he 
remarked to himself in great disgust, as he took his melan- 
choly departure ; “I hatched out the eggs at the very first 
clatter, but there are no chickens in them.” 


MORAL :—This Fable teaches that some duties pertaining 
to the domestic economy are too subtle and mysterious to be 
brilliantly discharged by the Lords of Creation. 
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PAT SeISSORS IT NuLLy 


HERE'S the girl with the smiling face, 
The girl with the witching eye, 

There ’s the girl with stately grace, 

And the girl that is modest and shy ; 
There ’s the girl with the winning air, 

The girl that’s reserved and cold. 
There ’s the girl with the curly hair, 

And the girl that is rather old ; 
There’s the girl that is grand and tall, 

The girl with the dimpled chin, 
But the girl that beats them all 

Is the girl that has got the tin. 

—Boston Courier. 








Do n’T fret if you cannot go into society. The oyster is often 
present at a supper when he would perhaps prefer to be at home 
in bed.— Boston Courier. 





“Ou, dear,” sighed a farmer’s wife wearily, as she dropped 
into a chair after a hard day’s work, ‘‘ I feel as if I were going to 
be sick. My head throbs, and my back aches dreadfully, and—”’ 
‘* By gosh,” interrupted the farmer, starting up and seizing his 
hat, ‘‘that reminds me. I forgot to give that two-year-old colt 
his condition powders to-night, and he 's been a-wheezin’ all day,” 
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‘* WHERE were you when the first shot was fired in this row ?” 
the magistrate asked the policeman who made the complaint. 
“ Right on the spot; right in the crowd,” replied the officer, proud- 
ly. ‘‘And wkere were you when the second shot was fired ?” And 
with blushing reserve the officer modestly admitted: ‘ Three 
blocks down the street, under the stone bridge, at the end of the 
culvert.”"—Burlington Hawkeye. 





THE entire business portion of a Western town was reported 
as destroyed by fire, and when a charity association made inquiry, 
to render some assistance, it was discovered that a solitary saloon 


| had been swept away.—Cincinnati Merchant Traveller. 





ALL THE FAMILY. 
‘* ROBBIE,” said the visitor kindly, ‘‘ have you any little broth- 
ers and sisters ?” 
“No,” replies wee Robbie, solemnly. 
we 've got.” —Ex, 


‘*T’m all the children 





A Boston lawyer was during the Presidential election a pro- 
nounced Independent. At the Republican caucus in his ward 
objections were made to his taking part in the proceedings on ac- 
count of his departure from the regular ticket. Upon returning 
home he remarked to his family that he was discarded because 
he was a ‘‘ mugwump.”’ His attentive little daughter heard the 
conversation, and the next day said to several callers assembled 
in the parlor, “* Papa was turned out of a meeting last night be- 
cause he was a chipmunk !"—Z xchange. 





‘* IF you don’t keep out of this yard you’ll catch it,’’ said a 
woman toa boy in West Lynn. “All right,” answered the gamin; 
“TI would n’t have come in if I’d known your folks had it.”— 
Lynn Item, 





and he hurried to the barn.— Hartford Times. 





LADY -BRASSAY’S 
NEW BOOK. 


In the Trades, the Tropics, and the 
Roaring Forties. 


Elegantly illustrated with nearly 300 wood en- 
gravings and ten maps and charts. One of the 
most sumptuous books of travel ever issued. 


A BEAUTIFUL GIFT BOOK. 
Price, $5 00. 





YOUNG PEOPLE’S BOOKS. 





‘* Two books which we can cordially recommend 
to young readers.” —Boston Transcript. 


Ralph, the Drummer-Boy. 


A Story of the Days of Washington. 
Rousselet, 
lustrated. 


By Louis 
Translated by W. T. Gordon. Ll- 
i2mo, $1.50. 









JACQUES KRAKAUER, © 
Ladies’ Tailor, 
29 Z. 21st St., N. Y.,and Bellevue Ave., Newport. 


Would respect- 
fully announce to 
the Ladies that he 
will make 

SPECIALLY 
LOW PRICES 
for the next 60 days 
(Dec. 15 to Feb. 
15), in order to 

eep his large 
force of specialists 





















H fully employed. 
Fruity, N. BT is an- 
1 Dry, nouncement is 
P strictly limited to 
Dry Special, the period named. 
Special attention 
Brut. paid to all orders 
sent by mail. A 
fi perfect fit guaranteed without personal attendance. = 
F uVwerace Send one, 
49 BRoaDSt two, three 
NYe e or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of the best Candies 
aw 9 AGE in the world, put up in handsome boxes. All 
w & golf NTs, strictly pure. Suitable for presents. Try it once. 
os Address, C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison STREET, CHICAGO. 


| THE GENUINE 














Captain Phil: 


A Boy’s Experience in the Western Army dur- 
ing the War of the Rebellion. By M. M. 
Thomas, r12mo, $1.50. 





New and cheaper edition of standard. 
Young Folk’s Cyclopzdias. 


COMMON THINGS. $2.50. 
PERSONS AND PLACES. $2.50. 


Young Folk’s History of the 
War for the Union. 


COLGATE & CO. 
os , * 
OiLeT SOPY: 





Color—white. 
Quality—absolutely pure. 





THE FRANK B. CONVERSE 


Banjo Instruction’and Salesroom, 
61 West 42d Street, New York. 





OUR SPECIALTIES. 


RicHty Bounp anp ILLUstRATED Girt Books 
STANDARD AND MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 
STATIONERY FOR FASHIONABLE SOCIETY. 
Wepp1nG, RECEPTION AND VisiTING CarDs. 





12mo, Illustrated, $2.50. 





HENRY HOLT &CO.,N. Y. 


Washing properties—unsurpassed. 
Perfume—novel & exceptionally strong. 

With the tasteful and refined it is the 
most popular of all superfine toi'et 





soaps. 





PictrorRtaL ENGRAVING ON STEEL PLATEs. 


GEO. R. LOCKWOOD & SON, 
Publishers, Booksellers, Stationers & Engravers. 
812 Broadway, New York. 
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Lundborg’s ‘Perfume, Edenia. 

poe oe s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lyndborg" s Perfume, + Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg's Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





Sopotwen & ae spt Be. Every Night 
ALY’S THEATRE! cove « ALY'S NEW COM- 


‘A Maste iece of Ingen- 
uity."’—Herald. nequiyocal and 


LOVE 
Rehan, Miss Gilbert, Miss Kingdon, 
ON Miss Gordon ; Mr. Lewis, Mr. rew, 
_ Skinner, Mr. Gilbert, Mr. Bend. 


CRUTCHES, eT Wednesday & Sat'y at 2. 


Matinees Christmas and New Years, 


Eeckelaers Towlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in oo and Perfume. 











By any Soaps, now offered, either’ oi home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one triah, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 
The following are especially recommended : 
BouguET OF VIOLETs, OPOPANAX, 
ooD VIOLETS, JOcKEY CLUB, 
WHITE ROSE, RosE BABy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS. 
DRESS SUITS 


made from finest West of England Diagonals and Broad- 
cloth for $75.00 | price elsewhere, $110.00). Other garments 
equally low in proportion, Best workmanship and artistic 
fit guaranteed. 


FRANCIS CARLSON, 
815 Broapway, (x flight up). 





ImportinG TAILor, 


MURRAY'S 


CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 








25 cts. a box. 





DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Barclay Street, New York. 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. 


_ MAKERS OF 


THE SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND © #§ UNDERWEAR. 


Brilliant Success."’—Tribune. Miss. 





‘“WAAL, I dew declare !” said the old lady, 

“* jest listen here,” and she read from an account 
of a recent wedding i in London : “ The Hon. Mil- 
dred Coleridge,one of the high contracting parties, 
came into the drawing-room dressed'in becoming 
pink satin skirt, cut e ¢rain, with point lace po- 
lonaise and close-fitting basque with low neck 
and short sleeves.” 

** Look a-here, George Henry Dossett, if I ever 
ketch you a-follerin’ after the style o’ them 
English dudes an’ riggin’ yourself up in skirts an’ 
polonaises an’ low necks an’—w'y the sickenin’, 
effeminate creatures !—George, Id disown ye if 
I saw ye in sich a rig."— Zr. 





[From the Worcester Gazette.] 


We, the undersigned, having tried D. L. Down's system of, Physi- 
cal culture, do recommend itto any and all Ladies and Gentlemen 
as a beneficial and healthful exercise. Mr. Dowd is a Shorongnty 
competent and careful Teacher, and we take p in r 
ing him and his system to the public. 

OTIS GOODMAN, M. D., DR. J. F. ADAMS, DR. G. F. HARWOOD, 
Dr. A. F. TOWNSEND, DR. CHAS. L. NICHOLS, FREDERICK 
KIMBALL, ROCKWOOD HOAR, CHARLES F. ALDRICH, W. A. 
PICKETT, S. E. GREENE. ‘ 





Parents and Guardians who value their Children’s health and we 
cal development should visit my institution, 19 E. 14th st., NY 
City, or ) or send for pamphl et. 


PIERRE FROHLICH, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
586 Sixth Avenue, Bet. 34th & 35th Streets, New York. 
RIDING HABITS AND COSTUMES A SPECIALTY. 


Having made Lzvdies’ Tailoring and Riding Habits a 
specialty for several years with leading houses in London, 
Paris, Vienna and New York, I respectfully solicit a share 











‘| of patronage with assurance that I can give satisfaction. 





L’AMITIE. 


ACADEMY OF MUSIC & NILSON HALL. 
12th Grand Masquerade Ball. 
The first Masquerade Ball of the Season. 


Music By MAx SwaAB. 
COSTUMES BY ROEHMER, 8 UNION SQ. 





TICKETS for sale at all principal Hotels and 
Restaurants. Boxes for sale at Delmonico’s, 
Hoffmann House, Brunswick, and Casino. 


DOORS OPEN AT 9 P.M. 
BALL COMMENCES AT IO P.M. 
MONDAY, JANUARY 12th, 1885. 





Painting — Embrowdery. 


THE ART INTERCHANGE. 

$3.00 A YEAR. 3 MONTHS, $1.00. 

A fortnightly journal, illustrated, gives practical instruc- 
tion in Painting upon China, Silk and all other materials, 
Crayon Drawing, Pastel, Hammering Brass, and in all 
kinds of Embroidery. Hundreds of Patterns for all kinds 
art work are riven yearly. Full-page Designs in Color 
(Flowers and Figures) with each alternate issue. Large 
Illustrated Supplements with every number, Sample 
Copy, with Full-page Colored Design, 14 cents. Address 


WILLIAM WHITLOCK, 


140 NASSAU ST., 


Mention this paper. New YorK. 
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+e FOR SALE. 


RUSSIAN POODLES 
(BLACK.) 


One dog, 14 months old, very fine, weighs 
45 pounds, - also 
One slut, 6 months old. 


CHARLES MORGAN, 
BoRDENTOWN, N. J. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway and r1th St. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
Upholstery Department. 








Our embroidery stock is com- 
plete with a very choice selec- 
tion of Plush and Satin em- 
broidered goods in Sofa Pil- 
lows, Table Covers and Scarfs, 
Mantel Covers, Foot Stools, 
and Fire Screens. These goods 
are artistic in designs and col- 
orings, and make elegant as 
well as useful Holiday Pres- 
ents. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway and r1th St. 








560 & 562 Third Avenue, 
Corner 37th Street, Bet. 
ae SOEs = 
The very latest LONDON NOVELTIEs regularly 
imported direct. 
Our style and fitt cannot be surpassed. 
Prices, positively the lowest for strictly First 
CLass Goons. 


A. SIEGEL & SONS, Tailors. 


Nassau Street, 
pruce & Beekman Sts. i 
New York. 





No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE four to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 


uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 
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BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO 


Her 
Majesty 








The Most Noted Firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the World. 


REDFERN<¢ 








LM. 
the 
: Empress 
LADIES’ TAILOR, Princess of 
210 FIFTH AVENUE, OPPOSITE MADISON SQUARE. ron Russia, 
242 RUE DE RIVOLI, PARIS. 26 CONDUIT ST., LONDON. Wales. &c. 
COWES, ISLE OF WIGHT. 


(And be it Said) the Most Original, Extract “Court Journal.” 





Noenol) 
Cota le # C 


Geen. DEPARTMENT 
FOR FURNISHINGS. 


An elegant stock of High™Class Neckwear in 
London and Paris Styles, Japanese Silk, Bro- 
cade Satin and Cloth Smoking Jackets and 
Dressing Gowns, Silk Mufflers and Pocket 
Handkerchiefs. Bath and Steamer Robes, Dress 
Shirts, Pajamas, Lap Lobes, Embroidered Sus- 
penders, Driving Gloves, etc. 


Proadovay KH 19th ét. 


NEW YORK. 





Fragrant Vanity Fair 


AND 


424 CLOTH OF GOLD 
Mae =6CIGARETTES. 


Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 
13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 








GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JoHN St., NEW YorK. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 
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Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. | 
If you do not ‘use them, a trial will | 
convince you that they have no equal. | 
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ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN. 


They may happen to YOU. They are happening every day to thousands of 
people and in thousands of different ways—from the railroad collision to the 
treacherous banana-peel. 

You cannot prevent accidents, but you can insure against them in the 
UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIAT ION of New York, 
the largest, cheapest and best institution of its kind in the world. $5.00 will make 
you a member, and about $13.00 a year will carry a policy that guarantees to those 
having a preferred occupation $5000 i in the event of death by accident, or $25.00 
per week in case of disabling injury. 

No professional or business man can afford to be without accident insurance 
when so small an outlay secures so large an indemnity in the event of serious 
accident, at a time when most needed. 

For further particulars send for circular and application blank to the 
Association, 320 and 322 Broadway, New York. 
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CHAS. B. PEET, President. JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary. 





LIFE: 





“CROSBY'S VITRLIZED PHOSPHITRE 


IS A NERVE TONIC AND BRAIN FOOD. 


For many years it has been a standard preparation with all physicians who treat mental or nervous 
disorders. A brain well fed sleeps swestly ; a starved brain is restless. It strengthens the intellect, restores. 
lost functions, builds up worn-out nerves, promotes good digestion. It-aids in bodily and mental growth of 
children. It develops sound teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, —- nails. It amplifies both bodily and 
mental powers. 


f. Crosby Co., 56 West 25th. Street, New York. By Druggists or by Mail, $1.00. 
Heatey Wituiams & Co.,;| ALFRED f. CARROLL, 


MANUFACTURERS ‘lhe Die i, Te TAILOR 
|| 4 / 
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| a om 7” | 166 Sixth Avenue, 
/ NEW YORK. 


Invites attention to a 
new and select stock of 
unusually choice fabrics, 
for Gentlemen’s Prome- 
nade and Evening Dress. 
. Riding Costumes and 
‘| Livery Outfits in English 
Styles, 














‘ALLGIVEN AWAY! 
All Styles Fine Maen Carriages, ' 3 GOLD WATCHES, 
SLEIGHS, SU4e Parisian Dolls, 


RussIAN, CANADA AND PORTLAND. . 35 New Dresses, &c. 
Largest Stock, Finest Grade, at Reasonable Prices. | wy The publishers of “Happy Days,” the 


} new - Lllustrated Paper Tor Bo: 
Broadway and 42d Street, New York. | f sof America desiring to introdace 


ig paper peices eke the fol- 


ber of Ch: 











a 
Boy's Solid ‘Gola pola Kex-Wy inate 
a 
2S wise etch Ww Watches ee sent to 


Aric tpey wiire receive es months su’ 
and idlove. 
‘ly ercription ty 7 and 
o. 1 the en DS life-like beautiful fea- 
bangs and curls, and blue and dark 
a With the dolls we will send acase 
of 85 Fashionable Dresses, 
Parasols, Traveling Costumes, Evening Dresses, &c., made in nine 
colors, many of them from designs by Worth, of Paris, and very beau- 
tiful, We want subscribers for our charming magazine, and have de- 
cided to let our friends possess a lovely box of dolls with their 
cutie and § gold watehes free, t Roy we wend He (hae 
or silver) to he ‘or this advt. an e cost of mailin 
Bvekvrans 9 that is puryfying, beautifying, and __ tepapers mont Pubs. Happy Days, Hartfora, © Os +F hg 
curative for the Skin, Scalp, and Blood the Cuticura 


jpn egy will do. Nothing i in medicine so agreeable, so 
ape and so wholesome. Guaranteed absolutely pure by A BOX 
¢ analytical chemists of the State of Massachusetts, whose 


certificates accompany every package. For rg | the To any boy or girl whe will ond “= or 
Skin and Scalp of Birth Humors, for allaying Itchmg, Burn- bap bay rd Cane of A Lovely D Stee ~4 pl 35 dress, 
ing and Inflammation, for curing the first symptoms of hats, &c., worth $1 to any little girl, and our New Sample Book, 
Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, Scall Head, Scrofula and containing samples and a list of 100 new styles of Visitin; 
other inherited skin and blood diseases, Curicura, the great Cards, dress ACME E CARD CO., IVORYTON, CON: 


Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite. Skin Beauti- “ay 
Fader inttal ae wile Solecrye se Pcs | COLUMBIA BICYCLE 





sre.” Price, 

CuTICcuRA OAP, 25C., RESOLVENT, $1.v0. PoTTER OF Al 

Druc & Qerealicas Co., Boston. i 
__Ee"Send for * How to Cure Skin Diseases.” = EN T 


DO You SLEEP? | IF F NOT, ORDER | \Or At f 
Gs VER 9» FROM YOUR | THE POPEIMEG. = 
VE DRUGGIST. |; = iia pueain 
——COMMON SENSE | BINDER—— | FREE TO LADIES -_ | 
FOR BIN 
FEE. | a ONLY. 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 


the United States Sor $x. 
Address, office of ** LIFE,” 1155 Broapway,N. Y. 


“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 
HAUTERIVE 








will send free to an wy be Se.in stamps for 3 oe — 
scription, 2 Ladies’ Large Size W aterproo! 

Carments with catalogue of other rubber goods, provided ithey 
show them to their friends and endeavor to induce other sales. One 


ee introduce “ ay he Py Days,”’ our new 16p. Illus’d Magazine, we 
| y 
cent stamps preferred. Pub. Happy Da Days, Hartford, Conn. 





Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys 


AND &c., &c. 


CELESTINS 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


“© /PHE CELEBRATED | 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
ARTISTS. 


HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876, 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


149 to 155 East r4th St., N. Y. 
A. S. FLANDRAU & CCO., 











ELEGANT STYLES IN SLEIGHS OF 
THE BEST CLASS. 


372, 374 AND 376 BROOME STREET. 


FINE CLOCKS. 


For Bridal Gifts and Holiday 
presents at exceptionally low 
prices, Imported Novelties in 
Clocks, Brass Antiques, French 
Marbles—new designs, Swiss and 
Vienna Clocks, and a fine selection 
of Bronzes, also, clocks in modern 
and antique style, our own manu- 
facture in wood and metal at retail 
until January Ist. 


NEW HAVEN CLOCK CoO., 
16 & 18 Park Place, 
New York City. 








THe HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. | 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough | 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- | 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 
Ocean, 














GILLISS BROTHERS & TURNURE, ART AGE PRESS, 75-78 FULTON STREET N. Y. 














